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Weft Sou fpcak(Lord Mowbray)no\\ you know not what. 

The Earle of Hereford was reputed then 

In England the mod valiant Gentleman. 

Who knowcs,on whomForttme would then haue foiil'd? 

But if your Father had beene Vi&or there, 

Hee ne're had borne it out of Couentry. 

For all the Countrcy/tn a generall voyce, 

Cry'd hate vpon him : and all their prayers,and Iouc, 

W ere let on Herford,whom they doted on, 

And blefs'd ,and grac'd,and did more then the King. 

But this is meere digreffion from my purpofe. 

Here come I from our Princely Generall, 

To know your Gricfes;to tell you,from his Grace, 

That hee will giue you Audience : and wherein 

It fhall appeare,thatyour demands arc iuft, 

You (hall enioy thcm,euery thing fet off, 

That might fo much as thinke you Enemies. 

Mow. But hee hath fore'd vs to compcll this Offer, 
And it proceedes from Pollicy,not Loue. 

Weft. Ullowbray t you oucr-wcene to take it fo: 
This Offer comes from Mcrcy,not from Fcarc. 
For loe,within a Ken our Army Iyes^ 
Vpon mine Honor,alI too confident 
To giue admittance to a thought of feare. 
Our Battaile is more full of Names then yours, 
Our Men more perfc£t in the vfe of Armcs, 
Our Armor all a* ftrong,our Caufe the beft ; 
Then Rcafon will, our hearts (hould be as good. 
Say you not then, our Offer is compeird. 

Mow.\N cil,by my will>wee (hall admit no Parley. 
West. That argues but the fhame of your offence: 
A rotten Cafe abides no handling. 

If aft. Hith the Prince Iohn a full Commiffion, 
In very ample vertue of his Father, 
To heare,and abfoiutcly to determine 
Of what Conditions wee fliall ftand vpon? 

Weft. That is intended -in the Generals Name: 
I mule you make fo flight a Qucftion. 
,Bs(b.TUcn take(my Lord of Weftmerland)this Schedule, 
For this containcs our generall Grieuances: 
Bach feucrall Article herein redrefs'd, 
All members of our Caufc,both here,and hence, 
That are infinewed to this A£iion, 
Acquitted by a true fubftamiail forme, 
And prcfent execution of our wills, 
To vs^and to our purpofes confin'd, 
Wee come within our awfull Banks ag3ine, 
And knit our Powers to the Arme of Peace. 

Weft.Thi* will I (hew the Generall. Pieafe you Lords, 
In fight of both our Battaues,wec may mccte 
At either end in peace : which Heaucnfo frame, 
Or to the place of difference call the Swords, 
Which muft decide ir# 

7iifh. My Lord,wee will doc fo. 
/J^ir.There is a thing within my Bofome tells me, 
That no Conditions of our Pe3ce can (land. 

Haft. Feare you not,that if wee can make our Peace 
Vpon fuch large termcs,and fo abfolure, 
As our Conditions (hall confift vpon, 
Our Peace fhall ftand as firme as Rockie Mountaines. 

(JMow. I,but our valuation {ball be fuch, 
That cuery Highland falfc-deriuedCaufe t 
Yea,euery idl^,nke^aml wanton Rcafon, 
Shall,to the King,tafte of this Action : 
That were our Royall faiths, Martyrs in Loue, 
Wee (hall be winnowed with fo rough a winds, 


That eucn our Come (hall kemeliTi^ 

And good from bad finde no partition. ' 

Bifb. No,no (my Lord) note this: the Ki n <M S 
Of daintie.and fuch picking Grieuances 2 VVea ric 
For hee hath found,to end one doubt by Death 
Rcuiues two greater in the Heires of Life. * 
And therefore will hee wipe his Tables dcane 
And keepc no Tell-tale tohisMemorie, * 
That may repeat,and Hiftoric his lofTe, 
To new remembrance. For full well hee know 
Hee cannot fo precisely wcede this Land W> 
As his mif-doubes prefent occafion • 
His foes are fo en-rooted with his friends 
That plucking to vnfixe an Enemie, 
Hee doth vnfaften fo,and (hake a friend. 
So that this Land,like an offenfiue wife, 
That hath enrag'd lijm on, to offer ftrokes 
As he is ftriking, holds his Infant vp, 
And hangs refolu'd Corredtion in the Arme 
That was vprcar'd to execution. 

Baft. Bcfidesjthe King hath wafted all his Rods 
On late Offcnders,that he now doth lackc 
The very Inftrumcnts of Chafticcmcnt : 
So that his power, like to a Fanglcffc Lioa 
May offer,but not hold. 

llifh. Tis very true: 
And therefore be affur'd (my good Lord Mar(h*l) 
If we do bow make our attonement well, 
Our Peace,wijl (like a broken Lirabe vnitcd) 
Grow ftrongcr,for the breaking. 

Mow. Beitfo : 
Heere is return'd my Lord of Wcftmerlaad. 

Enter Weftmerland. 
Weft.Tht Prince is here at handipleafeth your Lordftup 
To meet his Grace, iuft diftancc 't weene our Armies? 

Mow. Your Grace of Yorke, in heauen s name then 
forward. 

'Bijh. Bcfore,and greet his Grace(my Lord) wc come, 

Enter Prince Iohn* 
lohn.You are wel encountr*dhere(mycofinWw^) 
Good day to y ou,gentle Lord Archbilhop, 
And fo to you Lord Haftings,znAto all. 
My Lord of Yorke, it better fhew'd with you, 
When that your Flockc (aflembled by the Bell) 
Encircled you, to heare with reuerence 
Your expofitjon on the holy Text, 
Then now to fceyou heere an Iron man 
Chearing a rowt of Rebels with your Drumme, 
Turning the Word, to Sword; and Life to death: 
That man that fits within a Monarches heart, 
And ripens in the Sunne-fhine of hisfauor, 
W ould hee abufc the Countenance of the King, 
Alack,what Mifchicfcs might hee fet abroach, 
In fliadow of fuch Greatneffe? With you,Lord Billiop, 
It is cuen fo. Who hath not heard it fpoken, 
How deepe you were within the Bookcs of Heauen? 
To vs,the Speaker in his Parliament ; 
To vs^th'imagine Voyce of Heauen it felfe 5 
The very Opcner,and Intelligencer, 
Bctwecne the Grace,the San&ities of HcauenJ 
And our dull workings, 0,who (ball belecue, 
But you mif-vfe the reuerence of your Place, 
Employ the Countenance,and Grace of Heauen, 
As a falfe Fauorite doth his Princes Name, 
In deedes dif-honorable I You haue taken vp* 
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\ Iohn. The word of Peace is render'd 


pi 


— ^counterfeited Zeale of Heauen, 
VnCi f wlfa of Heauens Subacute, my Father, 
^ hoc .-ainft the Peace of Heauen.and him, 
^herevpfwarmedtheM,. 
"^Go^dmyLordofLancafter, 
here aaainft your Fathers Peace : 


hcarke how 


: nnt here againit your hwcurw^ • 
,aI "/ T told my Lord of Weftmerland) 
B" c (" ' fmif-order'd; doth in common fence 
T 1 and crurti vs,to this monftrous Forme, 
fSdo'urfafetievp. I fenr yourGrace 


Crovdvs,and. 

r rt hold our la* * . c 

1 „U and particulars of our Gnete, 
T f ' P hich bath been with fcorne (hou'd from the Court: 
B^reon this Wr^-Sonne of Warre is borne, 
ffiSngeroi eyes may well be charm'd adeepe, 

TatrueObedience^t thisMadnelTe curd, ■ 
Stoope tamely to the foot :of Maieftie. 

M0. I f n° c > wcc readic arc to iv y e our fonuncs * 
rothelaftman. 

ffd. And though wee here fall downe, 
WeehaiieSupplyes, to fecond our Attempt : 
Tf they mif-carry .theirs ftiall iecondthem. 
And fo fucccffc of Mifchiefe fhall be borne, 
And Heirc from Heire (hall hold this Quarrell vp, 
Whiles England fliall haue generation. 

Iohn. You are too (hallow {Haftings) 
Much too (hallow, 

To found the bottome of the arter-Times. 

^.pleafethyourGracc,to anfwerethcrh dircflly, 
How farre-forth you doc like their Articles* 

Iohn. I like them all,and doc allow them well : 
Andfweareherc,by the honor of my blood, 
My Fathers purpofes haue beencmiftookc, 
And fome,about him,haue too lauifhly 
Wreftcd his meaning,and Authorities 
My Lofdjthefc Gnefes (hall be with fpeed rcdrefl : 
Vpon my Life,they fhall. If this may pieafe you, 
Difcharge your Powers vnto their feuerall Counticg, 
As wee will ours : and here,bctweene the Armies, 
Let's drinke together friendly ? and embrace, 
That all their eyes may bearc thofc Tokens home, 
Of our reftored Loue^and Amitie. 

Bijh. I take your Princely word.for thefc redreflcs # 
Iohn. I giue it you,and will maintaine my word : 
And thereupon I drinke vnto your Grace. 

Haft. Goe Captaine,and deliuer to the Armie 
This newes of Peace : let them haue pay a and part : 
Iknow,it will well pieafe them. 
High thee Cap.taine. Exit. 
"Bijh. To you.my Noble Lord of Weftmerland, 
Weft. I pledge yourGrace: 
And if you knew what paines I haue beftow'd, 
To brcede this prefent Peace, 
You would drinke freely : but my loue to ye, 
Shall (hew it fclfe more openly hereafter. 

Bijh. I doc not doubt you. 

Weft. I am glad of it. 
Health to my Lord,and gentle Coufin ^Mowbray* 

Mow. You wifh me health in very happy icalon, 
Fori am,on thefodaine,fornething ill. 

"Bifh. Againft ill ChanceSjmen are euer merry, 
Buthea«iine(Te fore-runnestbe good euent. 

^.Therefore be merry (Cooxc)fince fodaine forrow 
Serues to fay thus: fome good thing comes to morrow. 

Bijh. Bcleeue me,I am palling light in fpirit. 

Mow. So much the worfe,if your owne Rule be true. 


they fhowt. 

Mow. This had been chearefulj,after Vi&orieo 

Bijh. A Peace is of the nature of a Conqueft ; 
For then both parties nobly are fubdu'd, 
And neither partie loofer. • 

Iohn. Goe (my Lord) 
And let our Army be dsfcharged too : 
And good my Lord(fo pieafe you)let our Traincs 
March by vs,that wee may perufe the men Exit. 
Wcefhould hauecoap'd wnhall. 

Btfh. Goe,good Lord Haflings: 
And ere they be difmifs'd^let them march by. Sxih 
Iohn. I truft(Lords) wee fhall lye to night together. 
Enter Weftmerland. 
Now Coufin,whcrefore ftands our Army ftill ? 

Weft. The Leaders hauing charge from you to ftand > 
Will not goe off,vntill they heare you fpeake. 

Iohn. They know their duties. inter Haftingt. 

Haft. Our Army is difpers'd : 
Like youthfull Steeres, vnyoak'd, they tooke their courk 
Eaft.Wcft^ortl^South-.orlikeaSchoole^rokevp, 
Each hurryes towards his homeland (porting place* 

Weft. Good tidings(my Lord Haftings )foi the vvhich, 
I doe arreft thee (Tray tor) of high Treafon : 
And you Lord Arch-bifhop, and you Lord Mowbray^ 
Of Capitall Treafon ,1 attach you both. 

Mow. Is this proceeding iuft a and honorable ? 

Weft. Is your Aflembly fo? 

'Bifb. Will you thus breakc your faith ? 

Iohn. I pawn'd thee none : 
I promis'd you rcdrefle of thefe fame Grieuances 
Whereof you did complaine ; which,by mine Honor, 
I will performe,with a molt Chriftian care. 
But for you (Rebels ) looke to tafte the due 
Meet for Rcbellion^and fuch A£ts as yours* 
Moft fhallowly did you thefe Armes commence, 
Fondly brought hcrc.and foohfhly lent hence. 
Strike vp our Drummes,purfuc rhe ftatter'd ftray, 
Hcauen,and not wee,hauc fafely fought to day. 
Some guard thefe Traitors to the Block of Death, 
Treafons true Bcd.and yeelder vp of breath. Exeunt. 
Enter Falftaffe and Colktttle. 

Falft. What's your Name,Sir? of what Condition are 
you ? and of what place,! pray ? 

Col. 1 amaKnight.Sir : 
And my Name is Collehile of the Dale. 

Falft. Well then, Colleuile is your Name, a Knight is 
your Degree, and your Place, the Dale. Coieutle (hall 
ftill be your Namc,a Tray tor your Degrce,and thcDun- 
geonyourPlace,aplacedeepeenough : fo fhall you be 
ftill ColUmleoi the Dale. 

Col. Are no; you Sir Iohn Falftaffe ? 

Falft. As goodamanashefir, who ere lam : doeyce 
yeelde fir,or {hall I fweate for you ? if I doe fweate, they 
are the drops of thy Louers^and they weep for thy death, 
therefore rowze vp Feare and Trembling, and do obfer- 
uance to my mercy. 

CoL I thinke you are Sir Iohn Falftaffe in that thought 
yceld me. 

Fal. I haue a whole Schoole of tongues in this belly of 
mine, and not a Tongue of them all, fpeakes anie other 
word but my name : and I had but a beily of any indirTe« 
rencic, I were Amply the moft a&iue fellow in Europe : 
my wombe, my wombe,my wombevndocs mec. Heere 
comes our Generall. 

g g ? Ent€r l 


